The Tragedie of O thello 


wilt bee, I (hall hauc-fo much experience for my paines ; 
And fo/wichno money atallj aivd a jittlc more Wit s re- j 
turne againe to Venice. 

lag** How pooreare they thathauc not Patience? 
What wound elidcuer heale but by degrees? 
Thou know'ft we workc by Wit, and not by Witchcraft 
And Wit dcpsnds on dilatory time : 
Dos't not go well ? Cajfiv hath beaten thee, 
And thovi by that fmati hurt hath cafheer'd C&ffio; 
Though other things grow faire agajnli the S un, 
Yet Fruites that bloffome.firft, will firft be ripe : 
Content thy felfe 3 a-while. I ncroth 'tis Morning; 
Pleafure, and A6Hon,makc the homes fecmc fhorr* 
Retire thee, go where thou art BUI iced : 
Away, I fay, thou (bale know more bee re after I 
Nay get thee gone - £ xit Rodmgo* 

Two things are to be done : 
My -Wife m uft mouc for Caffzo to her Miftris : 
Ik fct her on my felfe, a while, to draw the Moor apart. 
And bring him kimpe, when he^may C*JJio finde 
Soliciting his wife : ^that's the way ; 
Dull not Deuice ? by coIdne{re,and cieky, EMt* 






oJctus Teriim* ScenaTrima. 


Enter C^Jfto y Muftmns % and Clown* , 

Caffto, MafterSjplay heerej wil content your pain'ef t 
Something that's briefe: and bid,goodflioird\v General. 

Cfo. Why Mafrers s baueyour Inftrunicms bin in Na- 
ples, that they fpeake i*th'Nofcthus? 

Mptf How Sir? how? 

Clo* Are tbefel pray you,wtnde Inflrumeim? 

Tduf I marry are they fir, 

Clo* Oh, thereby hangs a tale. 

M&f Whereby hangs a tale, fir ? 

Clow* Marry fir, by many a winde Inftrument that I 
know. But Malkrs ^cere's money for yon rand theGe* 
nerall lb likes your Muficlc, that he defircsyou for loue s 
fake to make no more noifc with it, 

2iuf Weil Str a we will not* 

Clo, If you baue any Muficke that may not be heard, 
too'tagsine- But (as they fay) to heare Muficke, the Ge- 
neral! do ? s not greatly care. 
Mnf We hauc nonefi;ch v fir. 
Clow* Then put vp your Pipes in your bagge, for He 
away. Gowanifhiruo ayrcjaway. Sxit 7W#. 

Ctfffio DoR thou heare me, minehotlfefbFnend ? 
Ch. No, [ licarc hoc your honetl Friend : 
I heare you, I 

fojf 1 ** Prytbeekeepc vpthy Quillets, ther's a pcore 
peeceofGold for thee: if the Gene Jcwoman that attends 
the General! be ft ir ring, tell her, there's one C&ffto en- 
treats her a little fauour of Speech. Wilt thou do this? 

CLo. Sheis flirringfir ; if {he will flirre hither, I fhall 
feeme to nonfic vnto her* Exit Clo, 

Enter 
In happy tim?, 

lagp. You hauc not bin a-bed then? 
Ctf^suWhy no : the day h ad broke before we parted, 
f haue made boid ( faga) to fend in to your wife : 
My fuite to her i&, that fhe will to YenwtttDtfdfflona 


Procure mc fome accefte. 

/ago. Ilcfendhcrtoyouprefentiy; 
And He dcuife a meane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuerft and bttfi^m 
May be more free. 

Ctjftfi, I humbly thanke you fort, I rituer kr ^ 
A Florentine more kinde ? and honeft.j 
Enter zdEmiltn. 

ts&miL Goedmorrow(good Lieutenant1l2 
For your difpleaftire ; but all will fare be well, c 
The General! and his wife ate talking of it 
And (he fpeakes for you ftoutly. The Moore rer>]' 
That he you hurt is of great Fame m Cyprus 
And great Affini tie : and that in wholfome\Viftj.- 
He might not but refufeyotuButheproteftshe 1 0 ^ 
And needs no other Suitor, but fais likings C * 
To bring you in againe, 

Cajflv. Yet I befecch you, 
If you thinke fir 5 or that it may be done, 
Giue me aduantage of feme brecfc Difcourfe 
V$\th f Defds?ZQn atone, 

%y£miL Pray you come in : 
I will beftow you wliere you fhall hauetime^ 
To fpeake ycin bofome freely. 

Caffto* I am much bound to you a 


yon 


Sccena Secunda. 


Sr t ttr Othello, lage^ndGcnthmen. 

Oths* Thcie Letters giue (lags) to the Pylot, 
And by himdo my duties to theSenate : 
That done, I will be walking on the Worke?, 
Repaire there to mee, 

lags. IVclIjTiygood Lord, lie d&o'f. 

OtL ThisForrificanon (Gcmicmen)ftaIIwefce*rf 

Gent* Well waite vpoh your Lordfoip. Exeunt 


Scmid T*ertia* 


Sntcr Defdem&m,€^ffia z and^milk. 

2>ef Be thou aflVd (good Ctffio )\ will do 
AH my abilities in thy behalfe. 

%^£mlL Good Madam do : 
I warrant it greeues my Husband, 
As if the-caufe were his. 

*Def Gh that's an honefi FelloWpDo not doubt 
But I will haue my Lord, andyou againe 
As friendly as you were, 

Catfto* iJounceousMadflru^ 
What euer ft all become of U\4kbAd C«f&> 
He's neuer any thing but year true Seruant. 

Def 1 know't : I thanke you: yon do loue my lord: 
You haue knowne him longhand be you well affjfd 
He (hall in iirangencflc ftand no farther off, 
Then in a politique diftance, 

Caffio. I f but Lady, 
That policies ay either laft fo long, 
Or feede vpon fuch nice and waterifh 'diet, 
Orbreede it felfe fo out of Circumftances, 
That I being abfent 5 and my place fupply'd. 
My General! will forget my Lejue,and Seruice* 
Def Do not doubt that ; before %^milU here. 
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t^iuetlice warrant of thy place* A (Tuce, thee, 
jfj do vow afriendfiiip, llcperforme it 
l oC be Uft Article e My Lord ilvall neuer.reft, 
L yvaEcb him tame, and talke him out of patience 5 
His Be<l flialHeeme a School.^ h}* Boord a Shrift, *i . 
jleinterm^S^ ctier y thm g he das 1 
VVith Cjjfifrh [ ' J ■ tc ! f h C];e ore b e merry Cajjh? 
for thy Solictor fhall tatter dy«> 
Then giucthy caufctfway. 


1 Yx 


inaV ul 


'LnterOiyik^dl^i, 
tSmiL Madamjheerc comes ixiy.Ltird- . 
Cafjh* Madam dk take my (eauc.- ■ 
T>ef Why ftay ? and heare ir»e (pc^ke* s 
C4fa* Madam.not now : i am very ili at eafc, 


U' 


Vofit for niinc owne purposes 
© efi Wellj do your difcretion* Exit C#(f&* 2 

Jago. Hah? Hike not that, 
Qihel. What dotl thou fay ? 
Jag&* Notbiog my Lord ; ot if^I know not what. 
Qihtl, Was not that C^ pureed from my w ife ? 
/ago. C0jfi& my Lord f No firt©3 cannot thinke it 
That he would ftealc away fo gtiiity Jtke, 
Seeing your camming. 

Oik, I dobeleeuc 'twas he. 
Def* How now my Lord f 
Ihauc bin talking w^th a Suitor hcerc, 
^ m n that Ian gu j (lies i my our difplcafure. 
Oth, 'Who is't yourrscane? 
Def Why your Lieutenant 0*0* : Good my Lord, 
jf J hapcany grace,or power to moueyou. 
His prefent rcconciliauon take. 
Far if he be not one, that truly loues'you, 
That erres in Ignorance, and not in Cunningt 
Ihaue no judgement tn an honcft facr. 
1 pryrhce call him backe. 
Oth, Went he hence now ? 
Def lfooth^fo humbled, 
That he hath left part of his greefe with mee 
Tofuftcr with him. Good Loue, call him backe. 
OthcL Not now (fweet Defdtmm) fume Other time, 
Def But fhair: be fbortly ? 
Oth* The fooner (Sweet) for you, 
Def ShalL't be to nighc 5 at Supper? 
Oih> No,not tonight, 
Def To morrow Dinner then ? 
0^. I fliall not dine st homer 
Imcetethc Captaincs at theCittadclh 

Def Why then to morrow night 5 on Tuefday morne, 
On Tuefday noonc, or night ; on Wenfday Mormv 
] prythee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three dayes* Infaith hce's penitent : 
And y et his Trcfpafle, in our common reaion 
(Saue that they fay the wanes mull make example) 
Out of her belt, is nor almoft a fault 
Pcncurre a private checkc. When fliall he come ? 
Tell me Othello. 1 wonder in my Sotde 
Whatyou would askeme^thac I fliould deny, 
Orfiand foimmnng on? What? Michael Coffin 
That came a woing wirh you f and fo many a tunc 
(When Ihaue fpokeofyoudifpraifingly) 
Harh tane your part, to haue fomuch to do 
To bring him in?Truft me, I could do mwclu 

' Oth, Pry thee no more ; Let him come when he will : 
I will deny thee nothing, 

Def Why, this is not a Boone : 


"TUas I ftiould cntreate you weare your Gloues, 
Or feedeonnourifbingdifihes, orkeepc you warms, 
Orfueto you r todo a peculiar profit 
To your owne perion. Nay, wherj I haue a fuitc 
Wherein I mca ne to touch your Louc indeed, 
Jt fhali befLill of poize, and difHcuU,vfra)ght, 
And kr K c\i\\ lo be grarjtcd, 

bih\ I will deny thec nothing. 
Whereon, I do befecch thee, grant me thi« ? 
Toleauemebutahttlc to my fcife, 

Def Shall i deny you ?No; fare Well my Lcr^ 
Oth, FarcwcU my pef&mm*! He come to thee ftra^, 
"Def ^wltf* tome 5 be your Fancies teach you ) 
What ere you be, I am obedient* s 

OtL Excellent vvectch Perdition catch mySoule 
But I do loue thee; and when J lotsetheenpt, 
Chaos is come ag.iinc, 

logo. My Noble Lord, [*vcct < 

OtL What A\}{\ ihcAi fa?iUg&X 
/ago* Did Mtch*d Cajjio 
When he wood my Lady , know of your loue? 

Oth, Hedid^.from firll to lart : 
Why dofl thou aske ? '—voV\ 

/dg# t But for a fatisfaflion ofmy Thcught ? 
No further harme. s 

Oth. Why of thy thoupht^/W^? 

Itgo. I did notth,Lnke he h ui bin ■acquainted withhir^ 

O^, Oycs^nd weno between e Vfc >;cry otr- 

lag** Indeed? 

Qt,h> Ijjdced? I inceeLLDifcern'Q thou ought in that? 
Is he not horyj{|^ hv± w * .. n-.t. ' 
laga. Honcft^my Lord i 1 
Oth. Hoasftf^Honcfh 
IagQ* My Lord, for ought I know, 
Oth, What do'ft thou thinke ? 
Iag&* Thinke, my Lord ? 

Oth, Thinke^my Lord? Alas, thou eccho^c me 5 
A^if there were foiiic Monfter in thy ih ought 
Too hideous to be fhewne- Thou doft mean fornthing ; 
I heard thee fay eucn now, thou lik'ft not that, 
When -Caff fa left my wife* What didd^ftnot like? 
And when I told thcc s he was of my Coimla'.lc, , 
Ofmy whole cour fe of wooing ; thou crietl'ft, Indcede ? 
Anddidd'ft contra £t, and purle/hy brovy together, 
As if diotsthen hadtf fl fhur vp in thy Braine 
Some Horrible Concci ^ If thou do'ft ioue me, 
Shew mc thy thought, 

lago. My Lordjouknow llcueyou- 

Ow+ I thinke rhon do*ft ; 
And for I know thou'rt Full of Loue, snd Honefiie, 
And weigh'ft thy word: before thou giu'H chem bre5tb > 
Therefore thefc Oops of thine, frigh: mc the more : 
For fuch things in a falfc dtfloyali Knaue 
Ave crickes of Cuftorae : bat in a man that's in ft, 
They're clofc dilations, working from the hearty 
That Paffic?n cannot rule. 

Iag&. VQl Michael CafiQy 
I dare be fwornc, I thinke that hc ishoncft. 

Oth* I thinke fo too, 

fago* Men fliould be what they feeme, 
Oc thpfethat be nor, would they might fee me none* 

Oth. Certainc , men fiiould be what they fcemc, 

/rf^fl- W hy then I thinke Cafsios an honell man> v 

Oth, Nay,yetthere"s more inthis? 
fpty thee fp sake to me, as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doftruminate,and giue thy worft oftbougbts 
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